It was the custom of the Rev. Thomas Ellison
when he became too feeble to personally direct
his workmen, to sit upon the stoop of the Rec-
tory and watch the removal of the sandbank

ST. PETER'S CHURCH, ALBANY, N. Y.

which covered the chosen site for the new church,
corner of State and Lodge streets. Hundreds
of loads had to be carted away before the foun-
dation could be laid, and some of the carter's
pay tickets on quartered playing-cards are pre-
served in St. Peter's archives. But the great
hole in the ground had a great attraction for the
boys of Albany, and they would leap into it to
play tag and leap-frog until the stern voice of
the Dominie called them to order, when they
[ 30 ] countries. All this delighted the boy of
